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Their armour helped their harm, crushed in and

bruised

Into their substance pent, which wrought them pain
Implacable, and many a dolorous groan ;
Long struggling underneath, ere they could wind
Out of such prison, though spirits of purest light,
Purest at first, now gross by sinning grown.
The rest, in imitation, to like arms
Betook them, and the neighbouring hills uptore :
So hills amid the air encountered hills9
Hurled to and fro with jaculation1 dire ;
That underground they fought in dismal shade ;
Infernal noise ! war seemed a civil game
To this uproar; horrid confusion heaped
Upon confusion rose.

At last the Messiah Himself came to  lead His
forces to victory :

Attended with ten thousand thousand saints,
He onward came; far off his coming shone ;
And twenty thousand (I their number heard)
Chariots of God, half on each hand, were seen.
He on the wings of cherub rode sublime
On the crystalline sky; in sapphire throned,
Illustrious far and wide ; but by his own
First seen : them unexpected joy surprised
When the great ensign of Messiah blazed
Aloft by angels borne, his sign in heaven___

1 Throwing.